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	1. Chapter 1

This story is very close to me and in honor of Autism awareness month.

Jamie flipped the light switch on stepping into his son's room with a smile. Four year old Thomas sat on his Thomas bed making whirling noises as he stared at the wall. "Hey buddy," Jamie greeted softly careful not to scare him. Thomas shifted moving his arms in a flapping motion continuing to him.

Jamie moved closer kneeling down in front of the bed in direct eye range of his son trying again. "Hi Thomas." Thomas grew still for a minute before going back to his song. "Look buddy it's time to get up." Jamie pointed to a child sized schedule hanging on keeping track of their daily activities.

Thomas jumped off the bed closing his thumb in a little fist giving it a shake. "Baba," he tried saying. "Potty," Jamie asked reaching for his hand. "Potty," Thomas repeated following his dad humming under his breath. "Help," Jamie prompted patiently waiting for Thomas to echoe before helping him.

After using the bathroom Jamie brought Thomas downstairs helping him into his seat. "Cereal or toast," Jamie asked hovering close. "Cereal or toast," Thomas repeated with a flap of his hands. Jamie leaned down modeling folding his hands on the table waiting until Thomas sat quiet to try again. "Show me what you want."

Thomas twisted around slipping off the chair crossing the room with Jamie right behind. Thomas stopped at the fridge reaching up to open it several times, until he grew frustrated and gave an angry yell. "What do you need," Jamie prompted immediately. "Open," Thomas looked up impatiently at his father.

With the fridge open Thomas picked his hand up making the sign for yogurt. "Good boy go sit I'll get you yogurt." With a smile Jamie reached down tickling Thomas' side rewarded with a big smile and small giggle.

Grabbing a strawberry yogurt Jamie brought it to the table setting it down on the place mat. "No no no," Thomas flailed his arms wildly reaching for the yogurt ready to knock it over but Jamie anticipated the beginning of a behavior and quickly took the yogurt.

"Use your words buddy do you want the other one,"Jamie sighed.

"Other one," Thomas repeated turning in his chair. Bringing the yogurt back Jamie put it in the fridge bringing the banana to the table. "What do you need?" As he asked Jamie revealed a curved blue spoon. Thomas picked his hand up trying to point at the utensil in Jamie's hand. Satisfied Jamie handed over the spoon watching Thomas drop spoonfuls of yogurt on the table managing to get a little in his mouth.

When breakfast finished Jamie cleaned Thomas off and carried him to the living room. Thomas wiggled free plopping on the floor in front of a spin toy with a mirror. The five year old laughed at his reflection as he banged the toy letting out small hums.

Jamie sat on the floor pulling Thomas on his lap pressing the top showing him how to use the toy. "No," Thomas yelled using his hand to stop the toy from spinning so he could look at himself in the mirror. "Thomas, look at me." Thomas hummed again continuing to play with the toy.

"Want to go to the park today it's nice out," Jamie looked out the window at the sunshine beaming in through the window. "Go out go out," Thomas echoed his attention on the toy. Jamie easily lifted Thomas up into his arms using the opportunity to tickle his stomach sending the boy into fits of giggles.

Jamie helped Thomas with his shoes before putting his own on heading to the park hand in hand. As they got closer Thomas pulled on Jamie's arms seeing the swings. "Wait," Jamie warned catching his arm before Thomas got to far.

Thomas squirmed using his hand to point to the swing. "That's better." Jamie brought him over putting him in the smaller swings giving a gentle push. Thomas squealed with delight flapping his arms excitedly while Jamie pushed him.

They stayed in the park for hours sliding down the smaller slide and running around the play area until Thomas stopped plopping in the sand yelling. Jamie knelt beside him ignoring onlookers watching taking a breath. "All done?"

Thomas wiped his hands together showing he was all done for today. Smiling Jamie picked him up carrying him out in his arms. Laying in his father's arms Thomas reached a hand up to Jamie's cheek using his other hand to blow a kiss.

By the time they got home Thomas laid breathing softly in Jamie's protective arms fast asleep. When they arrived home Jamie brought Thomas upstairs tucking the covers around him and leaned to kiss his head before going down to clean up.

Jamie picked opened the dish washer putting their breakfast dishes when the doorbell ran three times. Grumbling under his breath afraid it's wake Thomas Jamie hurried to see who was outside.

Danny gave his little brother a grin once Jamie opened the door. "Hey Danny what are you doing here?" Jamie moved aside to let his big brother in surprised to see him at such early hour. "I wanted to stop by and see how you and Thomas are doing." Danny waited for Jamie to close the door behind him to study him.

Jamie led him into the living room where he sat next to Danny on the couch. "We're okay you know he's doing a lot better." Jamie gave a shrug unsure how to answer the question when they didn't have a choice. He couldn't see going on without Thomas by his side.

"Have you heard from Sydney since she left?"

The cringe in Jamie's posture told Danny his brother's ex fiancé was still a touchy subject. "No but she's the one missing out on getting to know Thomas he's amazing Danny such a sweet little boy. "

"You know I admire you Jamie for raising Thomas by yourself, you've done good with him."

Again Jamie shrugged seeing no other option but do everything in his power to do the best for his son. Even after Thomas was diagnosed Jamie talked to every doctor, asked questioned and searched for the best strategies to raise his boy.

"I don't see any other option Danny I can't not be around him." Jamie's eyes twinkled reflecting the love for his son.

It wasn't easy for Jamie after Sydney text him saying she couldn't deal and was leaving. There were many nights Jamie woke up in choking sobs calling for her. Danny, Erin and Frank took turns staying with Jamie to help him through the abandonment but it was Thomas climbing into bed with Jamie that helped the most.

"Just so you know if you need anything don't hesitate to call I mean it kid. Dad, Erin, pops and I we all want to help. You seem to be doing good on your own though but your not alone in this."

Jamie gave his brother a genuine smile appreciative to know his family would be there if they need. As long as he and Thomas had each other they'd be okay.


	2. Chapter 2

Ch 2

"hey Reagan how's it going?"

Jamie gave his Sgt a grin brushing past to his locker before opening it. "Hey Sgt everything's good you know Thomas is getting big."

Renzulli tied his shoes then sat up watching Jamie change into his uniform. "How are you doing kid honest?" Jamie adjusted his collar looking in the mirror to make sure his uniform was neat. "I'm fine Sgt I have my boy so I'm good." Jamie put his gun in the utility belt closing his locker.

Renzulli gave Jamie a quick eye leading out towards the RMP sure things weren't as good as he claimed. "Renzulli my office." Giving Jamie a quick glance telling him to meet outside Renzulli joined his CO quickly.

Jamie headed outside standing by the car waiting for Renzulli so they could start tour. "Hey you Reagan?" Jamie looked up at the unfamiliar female voice surprised to a young looking blond at five foot three with blond hair pinned back walking towards him.

"Hey Eddie Janko Sgt says we're riding together."

Jamie eyed the blind looking her up and down thinking this was a joke and this young woman who looked like she was eleven was in on it. "Something wrong," Eddie asked with an amused smile.

"No cool uh let's go." Jamie went around to the driver's side getting in still dazed at his new partner.

The radio stayed pretty quiet allowing them to get to know each other. Towards the end of shift central called in for a robbery in progress. "Hey keep behind me okay." Jamie said as they got out approaching the store. Eddie moved behind him nodding holding her gun out.

"Police give it up."

The kid fired a single shot in response taking off down the street with his friend in tow. "Damn hey police stop," Jamie ordered authoritatively chasing after them. Eddie followed in the street squaring up as a perp tried to cut across them, colliding into him.

"Cuff him and call it in." While Eddie read his rights and cuffed him Jamie chased down the second perp bringing him back. "Good job you got your first collar let's go." Jamie pushed his perp back towards the car.

Jamie gave both their names to give her a collar. "Congrats on your first collar," Jamie smiled meeting her eyes lost in sudden realization how pretty she was. "Thanks," Eddie accepted the handshake batting her long eyelashes at him purposely. He also had a baby face and although being the Commissioner's son was more down to earth then she thought.

Jamie's cell rang interrupting their short conversation receiving a groan from the older officer. "Excuse me Jamie Reagan." He turned into the small pantry pretending he was making a cup of coffee before they headed back on the street while he talked.

"Hey Jamie."

Sydney, even after all these years Jamie recognized the voice of his former fiancé. "What do you want Sydney I'm on duty." Jamie poured a cup of black coffee into one of the cups reaching for sugar despite his heart staring to race.

"I'm in New York on a major case and I wanted to see you and Thomas before I left."

Jamie slammed the sugar down his anger boiling over at the mention of their son's name, the son she left over a year ago. "Hey you had a chance to see him every day but you left us so why all of a sudden do you want to see him?"

"Jamie he's my son too I just couldn't handle it but that doesn't mean I don't love him and won't want to see him. We raised him together for three years Jamie both of us not just you."

Jamie let in a sharp breath forgetting for a second where he was as his Reagan temper started to show. His hand wiped the counter meaning to pound it with a closed fist instead knocking the small amount of coffee he managed to pour. "Bullshit Syd it was easy raising him as an infant and toddler but once he was diagnosed with autism and things got hard you ran. You abandoned him and you abandoned me now that I've been raising him alone you want to see him. Try sticking around otherwise don't go near my son."

With that Jamie ended the call standing over the counter now soaked with spilling coffee. "Uh you okay?" Eddie stepped in cautiously watching him ball his fists. "Fine thanks our shift is over anyway good job today."

Jamie wiped up the counter while Eddie went to change going to do the same already running late picking up Thomas. When he finally arrived at the school Thomas sat on a chair with his teacher flapping his arms anxiously not understanding why he couldn't go home.

"I am so sorry got stuck at work processing an arrest." Jamie reached for Thomas' hand but Thomas jumped up on his own babbling while flapping his arms and stomping a foot. "Hey use words Thomas what's wrong."

Thomas had followed Jamie through the double doors onto the sidewalk but he continued stomping his feet. "Wait tell me what's wrong use your words."

Thomas raised a hand to Jamie frustrated he didn't know to express how sad he felt when Jamie didn't come pick him up on time. Luckily Jamie anticipated it able to catch it before Thomas could hit.

"Put your hand down you know not to hit," Jamie snapped firmly. With two hands Jamie lifted Thomas into his car seat making sure to buckle him in before driving off. Thomas sat quietly humming to himself and when Jamie checked on him in the mirror he saw the sad look in his son's eyes.

Sighing Jamie pulled into the house taking a breath calming himself down before he got Thomas out bringing him inside. "Hey I'm sorry I got mad buddy I didn't mean to snap at you. It's been a really long day and a lot is going on I don't know.."

Jamie collapsed on the couch putting his hands over his face gently massaging the stress away. Thomas hummed climbing into his father's lap cuddling against him. Smiling through tears Jamie wrapped his arms around Thomas giving him a hug.

Thomas looked up not making direct eye contact placing one hand over his heart then reaching the same hand up to Jamie's chest.


	3. Chapter 3

Ch 3

Some time passed after Sydney called never reaching out to then after that. Life went back to usual Jamie and Eddie cruising the beat together getting closer every day.

Jamie woke early going to the kitchen for coffee before waking Thomas up for school. "Hey buddy it's time to get up."

Thomas opened his eyes slowly long enough to reach for his teddy bear sliding under the covers again. "Cmon it's time for school, what song do you want to sing?" Jamie sat on the edge of his son's bed rubbing his back gently the only way to wake him up.

"No no no no," Thomas wailed reaching a closed fist to rub his sleepy eyes. "Okay let me see buddy."he pulled the covers back touching Thomas' head with his lips frowning at the warmth. "Go back to bed daddy will bring up juice."

Closing his eyes Thomas fell asleep quickly while Jamie went to the kitchen for juice and his cell. Flipping the electronic open Jamie called Thomas' school letting them know he wasn't going in, then his job to take a personal.

After finishing his phone calls Jamie brought the juice upstairs leaving it in Thomas' favorite silly cup on the bedside table. Smiling at his sleeping son Jamie kissed his head leaving the door open in case Thomas needed him using the time to get chores done around the house.

Thomas spent the day napping only leaving his room to use the bathroom and eat. Jamie managed to clean upstairs walking down the steps checking on the time to see if he should start dinner.

The ringing bell startled Jamie not expecting any visitors. Feeling his body stiffen Jamie reached for his gun going to the door. With his gun pressed tightly in his hand Jamie peeked through the hole sighing seeing Eddie outside.

Jamie replaced his gun in the holster and unlocked the door before she rang the bell again and woke Thomas. "Hey what are you doing here?" Jamie stepped aside blinking trying to remember if he gave Eddie his address.

"Hey heard you called out just came by to see if everything was okay. Was it something I said yesterday?"

Jamie laughed appreciating her checking in but couldn't help look upstairs nervously. He'd never dated after Sydney left and wasn't sure how to introduce Thomas to another woman. If he did start dating the woman would have to accept Thomas.

"Yea I'm fine just something came up."

A soft hum filled the hallway turning their attention to the top of the steps. Thomas slowly walked down each step immediately going to Jamie hiding behind him. "Hey ou should be sleeping," Jamie said with a smile lifting Thomas up.

"I didn't know you had a son Reagan he looks just like you." Eddie smiled at Thomas, turning to Jamie confused when Thomas didn't look at her. "Yea thanks he's 6 um he has autism probably won't look at you directly yet."

Touching Thomas' hand gently to get his attention Jamie pointed to Eddie prompting him to say hi. Thomas turned looking past her giving a small wave receiving a kiss on his head from Jamie.

Eddie smiled quietly watching in admiration the way Jamie held his son close obviously adoring the boy. "Your wife must love your so hands on with him," Eddie finally commented with a smile.

Jamie's smile fades into a sad frown avoiding making eye contact with her. "I'm not married his mom couldn't deal so she left so It's been just us for almost two years."

"I'm sorry Reagan." Eddie shifted her body uncomfortably at the awkward silence. "So I should go just wanted to make sure you were good. I guess I'll see you at work."

Thomas spun his body around letting out a low hum as he squirmed to get out of his father's grasp. Jamie set him down on the floor allowing him to walk around. Thomas spun in a circle flapping his arms up and down quickly continuing to hum.

Eddie watched in confusion looking up to Jamie for clarification what was going on. "He does that sometimes it's a sign of autism. I remember when he was diagnosed."

_Jamie held Thomas on his lap keeping him entertained while they wait for the doctor. Their baby boy stopped talking and making eye contact or smile and spent his days staring at the wall humming. Despite their best efforts to get his attention nothing Jamie or Sydney did could break him out of this new a month of this pattern Jamie made an appointment with the doctor._

_Sydney freaked out at the new behavior refusing to stay alone with Thomas until they figured out what was wrong with him. _

_"Reagan."_

_Jamie and Sydney stood, Jamie collecting Thomas in his arms. "I'm Doctor Flores please follow me. I understand you have a concern about your son."_

"_Yea he's turning three and he stopped making eye contact, stopped talking and just hums and flaps his arms."_

_Following the doctor Jamie set Thomas on the table staying beside him while the doctor ran some tests. "I want to refer you to a psychologist for other tests but from what I've seen and heard I would say Thomas has autism."_

"We did a series of tests saw all kinds of specialists and they confirmed Thomas has autism. I looked up autism online, took out books and did all kinds of research. They gave him an IEP to plan goals for him and I looked up every therapy for him. Sydney she stuck around a bit but it was to much for her so she left."

Jamie paused a minute reflecting back on that day remembering like it was yesterday. "Seeing my boy's face Id do anything for him."

Eddie smiled listening to him with a growing sense of admiration for advocating and raising Thomas on his own. As they talked Thomas stopped spinning, walked over to Eddie and plopped down by her feet. She looked down at him with a smile unsure if trying to touch him would upset him.

Thomas hummed rocking his body lifting his arms to be picked up. Smiling at him Eddie leaned over lifting the little boy while Jamie went to answer the door "What are you doing here Sydney?


	4. Chapter 4

Ch 4

Sydney put her hands on her hips, staring past Jamie towards the unknown woman holding Thomas glaring with narrow eyes. "Who is that?" she spat giving Eddie evil eyes.

Jamie turned looking at Eddie with a reassuring nod for her to join them. "This is my partner Eddie Janko, Eddie this is my ex-wife Thomas' mom Sydney." Face to face with the woman that left her own child, Eddie forced a smile trying to cordial. "Nice to meet you."

Sydney continued glaring ignoring Eddie's outstretched hand. "Thomas, come to Mommy," she said moving in to take Thomas before Jamie could block her. Thomas tightened his grip around Eddie's neck crying "Noooo!"

"He doesn't want you because you haven't been around, just leave him alone." Jamie turned back in time to see Thomas kicking his feet in a tantrum, he hurriedly took him from Eddie before she got hurt. All attention turned to the crying boy flailing his arms frustrated at being pulled out of Eddie's arms.

Sighing tiredly Jamie moved in time to avoid getting punched then waited until the tantrum ended so he wouldn't give Thomas attention though it broke his heart seeing his boy like this. Thomas lay on his back kicking his legs at anything close enough while banging his hands on the floor trying to get in arm's length of something to knock it over.

Eddie stood in the doorway watching the sweet little boy she was just holding lashing out over trying to be held by his own mother, while imaging how disconcerting it was for Jamie to watch his son in pain unable to do anything

With both their attention on Thomas, Sydney gave a huff, turned around and stormed out the door. Jamie met Eddie's eyes apologetic and tired at not being able to anticipate the tantrum. "Does this happen a lot?" Eddie asked softly.

"Sometimes he gets frustrated easily when he can't tell us what he's feeling. He was fine with you she should have known better than to just take him."

"Not for nothing Reagan I was about ready to arrest her I don't know for what but I'd figure it out when we got to the station." Jamie couldn't hide a smile amazed at how wonderful Eddie accepted Thomas although taken back by the tantrum.

As Thomas grew tired he lay still staring up at the ceiling. "Sorry about that Thomas are you done? Use your words," Jamie prompted firmly.

"All done," Thomas repeated from his stretched out position relaxing after exerting all that energy. Jamie signaled for Eddie to come in taking her to the couch giving Thomas alone time. "Thanks for sticking around that must have looked odd, not many people understand what melts down are like for kids like Thomas."

Eddie offered him a soft smile seeing the tiredness in Jamie's face exasperated by the dark circles under his eyes. "Hey we're friends and partners of course I'd stick around." With a teasing smirk Eddie bumped her shoulder into Jamie's and batted her long eyelashes at him.

Forgetting for a brief moment Thomas was in the room still Jamie locked eyes with Eddie only now realizing how big and beautifully blue her eyes were. In that moment it was only them as Jamie's hand brushed over Eddie's fingers testing carefully. Their fingers interlocked leaning closer for a soft gentle kiss.

Jamie pulled away immediately realizing what he'd started knowing partners couldn't get romantically involved but he couldn't resist. Taking a deep breath keeping his eyes locked Jamie leaned in again this time more passionate.

The second kiss lasted just a few seconds before Jamie and Eddie pulled away staring at each other briefly. "I uh should go make dinner you could stay if you want, I'm sure Thomas would like that."

"just Thomas? You know I don't resist food Reagan."

Patting her thigh with a laugh, thigh Jamie stood going to the kitchen starting dinner for him. While Jamie cooked Eddie looked around the living room impressed starting to get up so she could offer help, blocked by Thomas reaching his hands up.

"hey you want to lift buddy? Are you feeling better?"

"Up up," Thomas repeated waiting impatiently until she picked him back up setting him on her lap. Eddie watched as he settled against her a low hum sung under his breath content and safe. At first Eddie hesitated, not wanting to set him off again so she slowly wrapped her around his arms singing a Serbian tune her mom taught her as a child softly.

When Jamie returned from preparing dinner he paused smiling big seeing Thomas laying in Eddie's arms while Eddie sang to him softly. She looked up continuing to sing in a soft even voice.

Jamie sat next to her on the couch to listen and watch amazed Thomas sat perfectly still for her. Wrapping an arm around Eddie's shoulder Jamie played with her hair while she finished. Soon as Eddie finished Thomas looked up to her tapping his fingers together for more.

"Good job saying more Thomas. Maybe Eddie will read you a story after dinner," Jamie praised with a ruffle of his son's hair, looking to Eddie for help. She knew there was no way to say no when Thomas looked at her with big pleading blue eyes.

They ate dinner and while Jamie cleaned Eddie returned to the living room couch for a story. halfway through Green Eggs and Ham Thomas' breathing evened softly as he fell asleep on Eddie. Eddie out the book down looking around trying to figure out what to do, afraid if she moved he'd wake up.

"Uh Jamie little help here."

Jamie came in laughing at Eddie's confused expression as she was stuck with the sleeping boy on her lap. "I got him thanks. " Lifting Thomas into his arms carefully so not to wake him, Jamie brought him upstairs to his room.

While she waited Eddie searched the living room realizing she could get used to this, being with him and Thomas If she and Jamie weren't partners. Unfortunately they were not only partners but Jamie was her training officer.

Sighing, Eddie grabbed her jacket off the back of the couch walking out without saying goodbye. She wished things could be different but right now this is how it had to be.

Jamie came downstairs ten minutes later waiting until Thomas fell asleep before leaving. As he came off the bottom step into the living room Jamie started to offer coffee until he realized Eddie was gone.

"Eddie," Jamie asked with a quick scan of the room thinking she was looking at pictures he had on the wall.

After only hearing silence in response Jamie sat on the couch sighing sadly. Jamie picked up his phone from the table typing a message hey Eddie, just wondering if everything is okay you left so quickly.

To pass time Jamie turned the tv on flipping through channels while he waited for Eddie to text back. Just as the clock struck nine Jamie sighed and turned the tv off.

Jamie checked his phone one more time, the electronic silent and got up to make his way up to his bedroom figuring she wasn't calling anymore. Changing quick Jamie slipped under the covers of his cold bed and pulled them around him.


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5

Thomas hummed a song to himself walking from the kitchen to the living room and back, stopping by the hallway to look around. After doing this several times Jamie got up observe his son, watching Thomas plop down in the hallway. The little boy hummed louder, his arm flapping around agitated.

"What's wrong buddy, use your words, what do you want?"

Instead of answering Thomas stood walking to the door pointing with a little finger. "You want to go out? Use your words," Jamie guessed confused what his son was trying to tell him.

"No no no no," Thomas stomped his foot frustrated he wasn't able to let Jamie know what he wanted. Going back to humming Thomas spun around going back in the direction he came from with Jamie close behind.

Walking purposefully, Thomas returned back to the kitchen where Jamie left his police bag plopping down by the bag. Thomas reached over struggling to get the zipper open, slamming his hand against the bag when he couldn't.

Jamie knelt down by his son helping him, curious to what Thomas wanted in his gym bag. With the bag open Thomas moved Jamie's street clothes aside until he got to the bottom. With a little grasp, Thomas pulled out a picture turning to hand it to Jamie.

Frowning Jamie turned the picture surprised to see he and Eddie smiling on her first day just outside the precinct. "Is this what you want?" You want to see Eddie?"

Thomas climbed on Jamie's lap taking the picture from Jamie holding it with a soft hum. Smiling, Jamie pulled his cell out calling Eddie inviting her over while Thomas sat on the floor refusing to let go of the picture.

Eddie rang the bell two hours later smiling when Jamie opened the door. "I know you missed me Reagan." Jamie laughed at her stepping aside so she could come in and he could close the door.

"You wish Janko, actually Thomas wants to see you. He pulled your picture out of my bag and hasn't let go."

Jamie brought Eddie through the living room to the kitchen where Thomas remained on the floor clutching the picture in his hand humming. "Hey buddy, look whose here."

When Thomas didn't turn to look, Eddie smiled stepping forward. "Hey handsome." Thomas looked back dropping the picture as he got to his feet going to her with his arms up. Smiling, Eddie leaned down to pick Thomas up for a hug.

"Hey buddy! How's it going?"

Thomas hummed happily in Eddie's arms, resting his head on her chest. Eddie smiled, finding the little boy adorable tickling his stomach. Jamie stepped forward ready for a meltdown, instead finding Thomas laughing hysterically.

Jamie froze listening to his son's laughter amazed Thomas even let Eddie pick him up let alone tickle him. "Wow he's very picky who he lets pick him up. It even took his teacher time to get close enough for him to let touch him."

"Hey, I told you I was a catch."

Their eyes met briefly as Jamie moved in closer eyes twinkling as he watched Eddie with his son. They didn't say a word, neither one noticing Thomas watching them. Thomas lay against Eddie perfectly still positioning himself so he could look up.

"Hey Reagan about the other day I'm sorry I walked out. Thing is we're still partners and the department guidelines say partners can't date or be romantically involved you know that. I'm not even a year on the job and your my training officer on top of that."

"I know Eddie, just spending so much time with you seeing how good you are with Thomas, and how much he likes you. At the same time I don't want to complicate the friendship we have now." Jamie sighed conflicted over his feelings and not wanting to jeopardize the relationship he and Eddie has.

Still holding Thomas on her lap their eyes locked on each other Eddie nodding feeling the same way, just as conflicted. Spending so much time with them deepened her feelings towards Jamie and of course how much she cared about Thomas.

"Well my probation is almost up so when it is we can see where we are but for right now maybe it's better we're just friends. We can keep getting to know each other."

"Sounds good but uh you still have some time before probation is up rookie" Jamie ran a hand down Thomas' arm sighing lifting him out of Eddie's reach. "Uh Thomas usually takes a nap now but your welcome to hang out I'll be right down. Thomas blow Eddie a kiss."

Thomas sleepily turned back placing a hand on his lips and moving his hand out to her blowing her a kiss. "De," Thomas called with a wave of his hand as Jamie brought him upstairs.

Jamie brought him upstairs to his room laying him down on the bed. Tucking the covers around him Jamie leaned down kissing his forehead.

"Get some rest buddy I love you." Jamie ran a hand through Thomas' blond hair the way Mary did with her kids when they were upset or tired. While Thomas was falling asleep Jamie sat with him letting his feelings out.

"I don't know what to do buddy, I really like her and I know you do too. She's amazing, sweet, pretty but we're partners. I don't want to lose her as a friend and I'm afraid that'll happen if we start dating." When Jamie looked down for an answer finding Thomas fast asleep.

Downstairs Eddie waited on the couch for Jamie to return startled hearing the monitor cackle allowing Jamie's voice in the room. She sighed hearing Jamie having a conversation with his son. She liked him too but it would be better for all of them this way.


	6. Chapter 6

Ch 6

"Police, stop."

Jamie grumbled taking off after the perp down a side street in Manhattan with Eddie just a few feet behind him. "Hey, stop right there," Jamie tried again through huffs trying to steady his breath. The perp jumped a fence disappearing around a corner hoping to hide from the two cops trailing him.

Jamie's footsteps quietly approached, gun in hand turning to the corner ready to fire if needed. He was greeted with pain shooting through his head as the world around him fell dizzy and collapsed to the ground as a pipe connected with his head.

Eddie rounded the corner stepping back avoiding the pipe firing her gun into the twice wide eyed at her partner on the floor. Forcing herself to finish the job before checking on her partner stepped around Jamie worry evident in her blue eyes as she roughly rolled the perp over slapping the cuffs on him.

"You shot me I need an ambulance," The perp cried wincing as he was rolled onto his stomach by the female officer.

"You hit my partner with a pipe you're lucky I didn't kill you now shut up."

Eddie got up pointing to the second unit who just arrived allowing them to handle the perp while she checked on Jamie. Kneeling beside him Eddie put a gentle hand on Jamie's shoulder, looking him over while careful not to move him. "Reagan can you hear me? Damnit someone call a bus we have a 10-13."

Keeping her voice steady Eddie observed his blond hair turning shades of red from the pipe blow to his head. "Hang on Reagan we got an ambulance on the way just hang on okay," Eddie tried assuring softly thinking of Thomas while they waited, worrying how he would react with Jamie getting hurt.

The ambulance arrived five minutes later, rushing over to the fallen cop. "He's got a blow to the head from a pipe he's bleeding bad okay you need to help him," Eddie demanded quickly following them into the ambulance. As much as she tried staying out of the way giving the two medics enough room to work on Jamie, Eddie couldn't resist once in a while trying to lean forward and gently touch Jamie's shoulder.

The younger medic at one point looked over at her curious as to the relationship between them; having a friend who is also an officer knowing partners weren't allowed to date. "You two an item or something you seem close than usual partners."

Eddie responded with a narrowed eye glare at him keeping her hand on Jamie's shoulder letting him know she was there. "He's my training officer and partner I've only been on the job a few months so why don't you worry less about our relationship and start doing your job?"

Neither medic said a word to her as they pulled into the hospital lot greeted by a team of doctors who wheeled Jamie inside. Eddie followed closely behind stopping just inside the waiting room doors sighing. She paced the room wanting to be there when the doctors came out with an update.

Shortly after doctors disappeared behind closed doors to help Jamie, Frank appeared in his large form a mountain of a man with a powerful presence. Today was different, not only was one of his officers injured, the officer was also his son. Right behind him Danny scanned the room immediately hoping a doctor was waiting to let them know his brother was okay.

Looking up briefly Eddie snapped back into training saluting the Commissioner respectfully. "Sir, I'm really sorry I was behind him on his assistance and the perp I didn't even see him had a pipe he hit Officer Reagan."

Frank raised a hand to stop her, his eyes deep with worry for his youngest son being treated by doctors. "It is not on you at all you were following the order of your superior officer. The blame is on the perp who swung a pipe at a cop and they will pay for this. "

The clock turned slowly taking doctors nearly an hour to come out looking for the family of Officer Reagan spotting the Commissioner immediately. "Commissioner, your officer is alive he took a hard blow to the head which caused a severe concussion. We're keeping him for observation for at least four days minimum to make sure there's no brain damage. We put him on pain medication so he's going to be groggy its better if he sleeps. "

As the doctor went to lead them to Jamie's room, Eddie hung back hesitating with his family there feeling they should see them first. Danny turned back nodding for his dad to go ahead looking the young woman over once.

"What's going on kid? You saved my brother's life I couldn't repay you for that."

Eddie shook his head in disagreement avoiding eye contact with the Detective she knew to be Jamie's older brother. "No I should have been able to get him out of harm's way that's what partners do and I wasn't able to have his back."

Smiling slightly Danny moved closer looking to catch her downcast blue eyes. "Hey there was nothing you could do okay? He gave you an order to hang back as a superior officer so you had to listen. You got to him quick and stayed with him. You did everything right and Jamie will be really disappointed if you see him."

Eddie finally looked up offering a small smile nodding following the Detective back awkwardly hanging back as Danny went to his brother's side reaching for his hand. "Hey didn't Harvard teach you anything you're supposed to duck when someone swings at you."

"I forgot to duck," Jamie croaked. "Hey we're glad you're okay kid Erin is picking up Thomas she said she'll take him until you're fully healed."

While they talked Eddie was able to study the aftermath of his injury. His head was heavily bandaged to allow the wound time to heal without risking infection. As Frank and Danny carried on a conversation, Jamie's eyes floated towards each person but there was a faraway look to his blue eyes.

Frank looked up noticing his son's partner hanging back shyly so the family could visit first. With a gentle smile Frank stood straight up clearing his throat. "Danny why don't we go into the waiting room so these two can talk." Danny caught his father's eye quickly catching on Jamie probably wanted to thank Eddie without them there. Giving his brother a soft pat on the arm Danny smiled at Eddie and followed his father out.

Alone in the room Eddie turned to Jamie taking a deep breath making small strides closer to the bed. Once she was close enough Jamie reached out his hand giving hers a gentle squeeze. "Thank you for having my back today."

"I should have stopped him sooner Jamie you wouldn't have gotten hurt …."

"Stop Eddie there was nothing you could have done to stop him so don't blame yourself. I'm glad you're here now with me." Eddie sat on the bed guilty she allowed her partner to get hurt on the job. Seeing him on the ground bleeding from the head made Eddie realize how much deeper her feelings ran for Jamie.
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Ch 7

After spending time with Jamie, Eddie went to the waiting room ready to let the family visit. She was surprised to see Jamie's sister Erin holding Thomas' hand as the boy squirmed away from his aunt.

"I tried dad if someone can help me I don't know what to do with him," Erin said her face frazzled. Thomas pulled out of her grasp taking off, scooped up by Danny.

Hanging off his uncle's arms Thomas looked up squirming again spotting Eddie. When Danny continued holding him Thomas cried with a kick of his legs pointing with a finger. Danny turned to see what he was pointing at putting Thomas down.

Free from everyone's grasp Thomas' little legs carried him to Eddie, his little arms immediately lifting up. "Up up Dee," he said. With a smile Eddie scooped Thomas up tickling him sending the little boy into a fit of giggles.

"That's amazing how's he letting you hold him," Erin stared surprised.

Before Eddie could respond the loudspeaker cackled paging a doctor for assistance. Nurse's walked by wheeling a cart of medicine talking loud and patient's voices calling for help echoed the hallway.

Thomas put his hands over his ears burying his head in Eddie's shirt starting to cry at all the sensory at once. "Noooooo," he wailed at the top of his lungs turning several nurse's attention towards them.

"I'm going to take him outside I think the speaker scared him," Eddie told them while holding Thomas close to her even as he struggled in a sensory overload.

Danny followed in case she needed help surprised at taking on the task even Erin couldn't handle. He was curious if there was something she wasn't telling them. With an eyebrow raised Danny walked to the outside waiting area with her.

Eddie stayed in the shade afraid the sun might be to much taking a seat on the bench holding Thomas the way she saw Jamie holding him.

A woman walking by glared at the screaming boy flashing a look at Eddie. "You need to take care of your son."

"He got scared not that it's your business so why don't you keep walking or I'll cuff you for harassment back up," Eddie snapped defensively before turning her attention to the little boy in her arms.

Eddie rocked Thomas singing a song softly until he Thomas finally got still in her arms. Danny looked up raising an eyebrow at her surprised at how good she was with his nephew. "Something your not telling us?"

With Thomas now settling down his cries turned into soft hums as he lay in Eddie's arms resting. "If you want I can stay with him at the house with one of you guys. I like him a lot Detective."

"You like him or my brother?"

Eddie blushed slightly suddenly engrossed comforting Thomas giving Danny his answer. She watched Thomas settle on her lap calm after being scared by the loud noise.

They walked back in together with Eddie carrying Thomas stopping a bit away from the Reagans. Danny made a beeline for his dad whispering under his breath receiving a nod back.

Frank nodded one more time causally approaching Eddie with his hands shoved deep in his coat pockets. "Danny told me you volunteered to stay with Thomas, that's really generous Officer Janko. As we don't know you well yet I hope your okay with my tagging along."

"Of course sir I understand."

Frank led Eddie to his awaiting car which will drive them back to Jamie's house. Thomas squirmed in Eddie's lap trying to see out the window impatiently tapping the glass. Before Frank could respond Eddie pulled Thomas down prompting him the way she's seen Jamie teaching him. "Use your words."

"Open." At the request Eddie slid over with him for a better view unaware of her boss watching in silent awe.

Arriving at Jamie's house a half hour later, Frank disappeared into the kitchen to make a quick dinner while Eddie kept Thomas entertained. As it grew later Thomas' energy slowly decreased making him irritable.

While they played cars, Thomas picked up a police car throwing it at the couch where Jamie usually resides. "Thomas we don't throw we play nice. Go pick up the car."

"Noooo," Thomas wailed flailing his arms and legs narrowly missing hitting Eddie if not for her quick reaction to block.

Holding his hand in hers Eddie lifted the boy so he faces her looking directly into his eye with a frowning look that said she wasn't happy. Thomas wailed again trying to see how much he could push but the wails turned into soft whines when Eddie didn't budge.

Eddie waited until he was calm to speak in a soft low tone. "Ready to use your words? What do you want?"

Thomas slid off her lap moving to the floor where the police car landed, picked it up and brought it back to Eddie. "You want the police car," Eddie asked confused why he threw it to begin with.

"No no," Thomas scrunched his face turning to tap the car then raised his open hand so his

smiled at Thomas feeling sad when all he wanted was his dad. She stood up with him in her arms hugging him tight. "I know you want daddy, he'll be back soon."

Dinner passed with no incidence and while Eddie cleaned Frank volunteered to get Thomas ready for bed knowing his night time routine. Eddie joined them just as Frank tucked Thomas into bed kissing the tired boy.

At the sight of Eddie, Thomas raised a finger to her mumbling sleepily "Dee."

Smiling at his attempt to say her name Eddie knelt by the bed taking his hand. "Eddie good job Thomas. Can you say daddy?"

Thomas frowned slightly fighting the sleep to watch Eddie's face as she talked. "Thomas say da-ddy," Eddie prompted softly one more time before he fell asleep. If Thomas could say daddy she knew he'd be thrilled.

Thomas' eyes closed as he slowly fell asleep still holding Eddie's hand.
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Ch 8

While Thomas slept that first night Eddie sat up on the living room couch researching information on autism and some technique commonly used for kids like Thomas. Over the course of Jamie's stay in the hospital, Eddie sat Thomas down working with him on saying daddy. Jamie was due home in several days and wanted Thomas to be ready.

After dropping Thomas off at school, Eddie headed to the avenue for some errands. Halfway through the grocery list her cell phone rang shrilled in her purse. Placing a head of lettuce in the cart Eddie reached into her purse answering the phone.

"Hey Jamie how are you feeling?"

"Getting better every day, the doctor said pretty soon I'll be back on the street with my endless pit partner. I bet the concession stands miss you."

Eddie laughed balancing the phone between her ear and cheek to pick out broccoli robe for dinner later. "Hey watch that Reagan your not funny, I know your jealous of my metabolism especially with alcohol."

"Yeah right, listen I'm sorry to ask this but Thomas' school called he's having problems and I can't go down. Id ask my family but Dad is working on some big meeting with the mayor, Erin has court all day, and I can't get hold of Danny he's probably working.."

Eddie let a smile out unable to say no when Jamie asked for a favor, besides she likes Thomas. "Of course Jamie, I'll go talk to them I don't mind at all."

"Thanks Eddie I really appreciate it."

Leaving her cart on the side Eddie left the store, driving to Thomas' school. Walking into the brightly decorated building Eddie went to the main office. "Excuse me, my name is Eddie Janko I'm Jamie Reagan's partner here to talk about Thomas."

The woman nodded frowning as she stood, leading Eddie out into the hall where they could talk privately. They walked past closed doors classrooms each containing eight kids with one teacher and two aides.

"Jamie told us you were coming, is everything okay we haven't seen Jamie drop Thomas off in a week. He is usually the one dropping Thomas off and picks him up."

Eddie followed him surveying the walls decorated with pictures students in each class made. "He was hurt on duty so he'll be in the hospital then recovering so his family and I are helping out until he recovered."

The woman stopped in front of a room with the door closed. Even in the hallway Eddie could hear Thomas crying inside the room, breaking her heart hearing him upset. "That explains why he's been so upset, he usually likes school. Jamie is a great parent very involved" the woman offered a soft smile opening the door for Eddie.

Eddie stepped in taking a minute to observe the situation before reacting as they were trained. The room was small padded with dark blue mats instead of floors and walls. A small child sized table was pushed into the corner besides bookshelves full of toys turned around. Thomas lay on the floor humming loudly in between wailing cries, kicking his little legs and flailing his arms unhappily. A teacher looked up sitting on the floor near Thomas to make sure he didn't hurt himself while exhibiting behaviors.

"Hey buddy, what's going on," Eddie knelt on the floor with her arms stretched outward inviting the little boy over.

At the sound of her voice Thomas rolled over into a sitting position before getting up and toddled over into her awaiting arms crying gleefully, "Dee." Eddie closed her arms around him giving his back a small rub soothingly.

"Hey use your words Thomas, what do you want?"

Thomas looked up furrowing his eyebrows as he tried to explain why he was so upset. "Da…"

When it didn't come out Thomas brought his open hand up touching his thumb to his forehead. "Daddy, you want daddy. I know you miss him a lot but he's coming home soon okay."

"I can take him with me, not seeing Jamie has been hard on him."

Eddie held Thomas continuing to rub his back while the woman packed up Thomas' belongings. She brought a Thomas the train backpack to them giving Eddie a sad smile at seeing Thomas so upset.

Abandoning the chores she had planned, Eddie brought Thomas back to the house sitting in the living room to play and work more work on him trying to say daddy knowing Jamie was due to come home the following day. It would be a shock if Thomas was able to call him when Jamie came in.

Jamie was released the following day, picked up by Danny with Frank and Erin working. With Jamie scheduled to get released by three, Eddie picked Thomas up early so they could surprise Jamie when he got home.

When they got back to the house Eddie took Thomas upstairs picking up a light blue button down shirt and tan dress pants. "I have a surprise for you but we have to look our best okay? Do you need help changing?"

"Help, help.."

Smiling, Eddie helped him change into the nice dress clothes, slicking his hair back neatly. Keeping him nearby where she could keep an eye on him Eddie changed and pulled her blond hair straight down, picking a low cut pink shirt and tight blue jeans.

"Anyone home," Danny called just as Eddie finished. "Coming, you ready buddy." She took Thomas' hand to help him off the bed walking downstairs.

When they got off the bottom step Danny just finished helping Jamie settle into the couch with his shoulder heavily bandaged until it heals. The bruises on his face faded into a green to show healing.

Eddie smiled seeing the back of Jamie's head happy to see him back, leading Thomas around. "Look who it is."

Jamie hearing her voice made a slow turn around grinning happy to see both of them.

"Dadda."
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Jamie stared in shock hearing Thomas say dada for the first time ever. His blue eyes welled with tears hugging Thomas tight, giving him lots of kisses missing his boy.

"I missed you so much buddy, but I heard you had fun with Eddie. Thanks so much for helping out with him Eddie." Jamie smiled up at her still holding Thomas as the boy settled in his dad's lap humming happily.

"she was great with him kid think it was meant to be," Danny said with a smirk.

Blushing slightly Eddie sat next to Jamie careful not to jostle Jamie still recovering from the slight concussion. "It was fun hanging out with him."

Jamie looked down at his son teary eyed still thinking of Thomas saying dada. Seeing his face Eddie couldn't hide a grin glad to see the beaming smile on Jamie's face. "He started trying to say daddy at school when I went that says, trying to tell us he missed you."

"I really appreciate everything Eddie. "Jamie blinked cuddling his son closer against him.

"So uh I can stay with him if you want Eddie since you've been with Thomas every day," Danny offered speaking up to remind them he was still there.

"I'm good actually got a lot done when Thomas was in school. You have work and your family I want to stay with him this afternoon if that's ok. After work I'll go get some clothes from my place to bring back."

Danny nodded, patting his brother's shoulder heading back to work with the promise of checking in later.

With Danny gone, Eddie turned towards Jamie watching him holding Thomas and brush a gentle hand through his hair lovingly. "He adores you Jamie."

"He adores you too Eddie a lot. You've been really great with him and I could never thank you enough."

Eddie smiled at Thomas surprised to see him looking right back at her, tickling his stomach.

"I do too he's an amazing kid. Jamie I was thinking while you were in the hospital. That's night I left we never talked about it. I heard what you said through the monitor, and I don't want to lose you as a friend but after being here with you and Thomas I could see us raising Thomas together."

Brushing Thomas' hair back, Jamie met his partner's eyes a rookie on the force but somehow they became more quickly.

"So what are you saying?"

"I'd like to ask Sgt for a new partner before we jump into anything and break the rules."

Sitting on his father's lap Thomas looked between the two adults listening in confusion. Eddie looked at Thomas, patted his arm and got up.

"Dee, Dee no no." Thomas squirmed on Jamie's lap to get down going to Eddie with his reached arms humming louder confused thinking Eddie was leaving. Eddie knelt down to accept a hug returning one softly.

Jamie watched amazed at the improvement in his son's speech since he's been hurt. Eddie ruffled Thomas' hair lifting him for a tickle sending the little boy into a fit of giggles. "I'm not going anywhere buddy."

Eddie picked Thomas up bringing him back to the couch. Jamie smiled putting an arm around Eddie running a hand down her arm enjoying their time together.

The next day Jamie dropped off Thomas at school heading to the precinct using his typical root. On his way in Jamie greeted his coworkers heading to the locker room before meeting up with Eddie who stopped to talk with Renzulli.

Jamie no sooner opened his locker hearing Renzulli's voice peeking into the men's locker room. "Hey Reagan, don't get changed the commissioner is here he's asking everyone to the conference room forthwith."

Slamming the locker room curious why his father was at his precinct Jamie followed Renzulli out to the main room joining every other on duty officer, Sgt, Lieutenant and Captain.

"Thank you for giving me time, I know you all have work to do so this won't take long. Officer Reagan, please step forward."

All eyes fell upon the veteran officer as he moved to the front snapping to attention in front of his father and boss. "Officer Reagan you've been an NYPD Officer for 5 years now is that correct?"

"Yes sir," Jamie answered.

Frank frowned avoiding any eye contact with his youngest son only turning to the two Detective waiting behind him, one of them Danny.

"Hey lets just go outside and talk okay kid," Danny said softly, reaching out to grab his brother's arm.

"Am I under arrest," Jamie asked, looking between his dad and brother confused.

"Keep resisting and we might have to in front of everyone. Take him outside to the car Detective." Frank sighed giving Renzulli a slight nod following his two boys.

Baez met them with a smile waiting until she got a nodding approval from the commissioner before handing over a case file. " you will be helping your brother and Detective Baez with a case they are working on. It's a high risk case and needs a lot of preparation so gather your things they will take you to the 5-4.

Officers ignored him walking by getting back to work busily, looking up only after he disappeared into the locker room. Jamie opened the men locker room door, quickly inputting his combination allowing the locker to open.

Inside, is uniform was gone as was his badge replaced instead by a gray suit. "What the," Jamie mumbled, pushing the suit aside to grab his bag off the bottom.

"Hey kid what's going on," Renzulli ducked his head in hearing Jamie rustling through his old locker.

"Sgt, my uniform and badge are gone, there's a suit in here instead. " Jamie turned back watching Renzulli move closer to him smirking.

Renzulli pretended to look inside with a shake of his head making a tisking noise. With one hand he swept past Jamie checking the suit. "Yeah well I guess it's yours kid may be something with why the Commissioner took you out. "

While Jamie changed Renzulli went into his own locker searching through it doing his best to hide the knowing smirk on his face. After a few minutes Jamie reached in debating whether to put his utility belt on shaking his head. In confusion, Jamie threw the belt back in feeling something rub against his side in his left pocket.

Jamie reached into his pocket, feeling around the case he keeps his badge in, pulling it out glad to have found it. When he pulled it out Jamie frowned turning it over seeing a gold shield instead with his badge number scrolled in front.

"Sgt what the…."

Renzulli already halfway turned telegraphing when Jamie would find his new Detective shield grinning. "Congrats kid, you are now a shield carrying Detective."


End file.
